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Reality 


Stone found himself feeling a bit of deja vu. There he was with his back against the bar at the Central, 
watching Alice In Chains again. Part of him wanted to leave after Mother Love Bone's set. He wasn't sure he 
was up to the task of torturing himself by watching the object of his lust that night. But he was a weak man, 
he reasoned, and he needed to see Jerry. He needed more images to commit to memory (and his spank bank). 
So he stood, forgotten beer in hand, and watched Jerry on stage, shirtless per usual, sweaty, even though it 
was February, and beating the hell out of his guitar. 


"Hey." Andy sidled up next to Stone, wearing a bemused grin 

"Yeah?" Stone couldn't tear his eyes off of the guitarist 

"You got a little situation" Andy lightly tapped the front of Stone's jeans. 

"Oh, Christ, Andy!" Stone shouted in surprise and quickly turned around, facing the bar. 


"Tell him." 


"Shut-up." 
"Tell him," Andy repeated in a sing-song voice before he left, pushing through the crowd, toward the stage. 


Stone sighed and took a long drink of beer. ‘Tell him, he thought. Like it could be that easy. ‘Hey, Jer. | think a 
lot about you taking my virginity. Let's go back to my parents’ house so you can fuck my ass: Right. 


When Alice finished their set and Stone felt it was safe to turn back around, he saw Jerry making his way 
toward him. He quickly ordered a beer for the blonde. Right before Jerry reached him, however, a little 


brunette with big boobs intercepted him, squealing and throwing her arms around Jerry's neck 


"Oh, my god! You were amazing, Jerry! I'm such a huge fan! What are you doing later? My friend is having a 
party. Do you want to come?" 


Jerry grinned as he wrapped his arm around her shoulders. "I do like to come." 

Stone wrinkled his nose and rolled his eyes. He was about to take the extra beer and walk away when he 
noticed Andy across the bar, gesturing wildly. He made a face and shook his head. Stone watched in horror as 
Andy pushed through the crowd again and grabbed Jerry's arm as he was walking away with the girl. 

"Jer! You guys were on fire tonight!" 

Stone shook his head more adamantly. "Andy!" He hissed. 

Jerry held a finger up to the girl, indicating one second. She made a face when he turned back to Andy. 
"Thanks." He glanced at Stone. "You guys were great, too. Stoney, that solo was rippin." 


"Thanks." 


"Stoney, why don't you tell Jer how you came up with that? Oh, look. There's Susan. | need to go say hi to 
her." Andy quickly made his exit, leaving Jerry and Stone to stare at each other. 


"Um," Stone wanted to die. Or at least, strangle Andy. Real fucking subtle. It only works, he thought, because 


Andy's such a spaz, this seems like normal behavior for him. 


Jerry glanced in the direction of the girl, who was waiting for him by the door. She rolled her eyes and 
checked her watch. Stone's heart skipped a beat when he saw that. And Jerry turned back to him with a smile. 


"Want to go out back and smoke a joint? Tell me about this solo?" 


Jerry Cantrell could have anybody in that bar. He didn't need to go anywhere with someone who thought he 


was on her time. Stone felt oddly smug when Jerry chose him over her. Jerry took the beer from Stone and 


started toward the back exit. Stone followed closely behind. It was a start, thanks to Andy, but Stone still 


wasn't convinced he could ask Jerry what he needed to ask. 
Layne and Mike were already out there, sharing a joint and leaning against the wall. 


"What are you doing here?" Layne asked. "Thought you'd have gone with that girl that was eye-fucking you all 
night." 


"Yeah, well. She got impatient. | cut her loose." 

"Must be nice to be that selective," Mike muttered good-naturedly. 

"It is, Starr. It is." Jerry grinned at Stone, who blushed and wanted to melt into the wall. 
"| wouldn't know, either," he murmured before sipping his beer. 


Jerry looked like he wanted to say something but was interrupted when Layne and Mike decided to go back 


inside. 

"Night, Stoney. Good gig." 

"Yeah, you too." 

He was finally alone with Jerry. No horny girls, no chatty bandmates. Just him and the subject of his fantasies. 
"So .." Jerry started. 

NE 

"Your solo?" 


"Oh! Oh! Right. Yeah." Stone mentally slapped himself. He took a moment to breathe as he brought a joint from 
his jacket pocket and lit it. 


Jerry took it from his fingers and put it between his lips. 

Stone watched him for a second and then suddenly blurted out, "Wanna come back to my house?" His eyes 
went wide, like he had no idea how or why that came out of his mouth. He quickly added, "H's warmer there. 
Pretty, pretty cold out here." 


He didn't like the way Jerry was looking at him. Like he could see right through Stone and what he saw was a 
horny gay virgin who wants to ride his dick. 


But Jerry smiled, took another drag on the joint, and said, "Yeah. Cool.” 


When they arrived back at the house, Stone had to shush the giggly blonde who had finished the joint in the 


car while Stone drove. "My parents are sleeping." 

"Your parents?!" And Jerry giggled some more. 

"Shh!" Stone shushed him again and was beginning to think this was a terrible idea. But he was led by his dick 
„and Andy. He pushed Jerry up the back stairs and quickly into his bedroom. When Stone was sure the blonde 
could keep quiet, he released him and turned the lock on his door. 

"I didn't know you still lived at home." 

"| do. Saves me a bunch of money and my parents are generally pretty cool." Stone took his jacket off and 
dropped it on a chair. He sat down on his bed and reached underneath it, pulling out a small box. "Wanna crack 


the window?" 


Jerry took his own jacket off and pushed the window up. When it made a screeching sound, he cringed and 
whispered, "Sorry!" 


They froze, waiting and listening to see if it woke Stone's parents. When there was no indication that they were 
awoken, Stone and Jerry breathed a sigh of relief. 


When Stone opened the box, Jerry came over and sat down beside him. He leaned over to peer inside. "Oh, man, 


You always got the best shit" 


Stone grinned as he packed the bowl of a small glass pipe. "A perk of all that money | save." He offered the 
pipe and a Bic lighter to Jerry. "Guests first” 


"Not sure | need any more, but what the hell?" Jerry grinned as he took the pipe out of Stone's hand. 
Forgetting himself, Stone stared at this friend's lips as they closed around the pipe. He watched Jerry suck on 
it, taking a deep hit. His own lips parted as Jerry slowly blew out the smoke. He caught himself when Jerry 
turned and offered the pipe back to him. Stone's cheeks flushed pink 

"So, um, what do you want to do?" the blond asked. 

"What?" Stone panicked. 


"Like, just smoke and bullshit?" 


"Oh." He took a hit off the pipe. ‘Go for it! he screamed at himself. "Sure, | guess." 


Jerry leaned back on his elbows and looked around. "You bring chicks back here, too?" 
With a nervous laugh, Stone shook his head. "Definitely not" 

"Yeah. | wouldn't, either. They get pretty loud. With me, at least:" 

"Oh, god," Stone whimpered. 

"What's wrong?" 

‘Go for it, the voice in his head was a bit more mellow now. "| don't, um, I'm not .." 
Jerry merely looked at him. 

"l'm not into chicks." 

"Ah, not into the groupies. | get it” 


"No, that's not it. Well, it is. But not because of .." Stone paused and rubbed his eyes. "Okay, okay. The thing is 
„Jerry, I'm l like guys. I'm gay." 


Jerry's eyebrows shot up, into his hair. He stared with wide eyes at Stone. "Really?" he asked in a slow, quiet 


Voice. 


Stone swallowed around his dry throat. His cheeks burned hotter. "Really." He wanted to crawl under the bed as 
a slow grin spread across Jerry's lips. "Oh, god. l'm sorry | said anything. Let's just forget it, please.” 


Me, too" 

"Yeah. Okay. Um, so do you want me to drive you home?" 

"No. | mean | do, too. | like guys” 

Stone's head spun around so fast, he almost gave himself whiplash. "What? But you that girl ." 
"Well, | mean | like guys and girls. Both’ 

"Oh! 

Jerry laughed. “So is that the real reason you asked me home tonight, Stoney?" 


He would have definitely crawled under the bed if Jerry hadn't moved a little closer to him. "Yeah. Yeah, | 


guess." 


"I'm flattered." 
"But?" 


"No buts," Jerry murmured as he took the pipe and lighter out of Stone's hands and reached across him to 


set them on the table. "Except your cute, little one." 
‘Oh, my god" Stone froze when Jerry swept his hair away from his neck and leaned in close. 


"Now that you have me here," Jerry whispered in his ear. "Tell me what you want to do." He brushed his soft 


lips over Stone's jaw. 


"Fuck," Stone sighed. He could feel his jeans tightening as the bulge in them got bigger. He found himself hoping 
Jerry would notice. Then he might not have to say it out loud. 


"Tell me, Stoney. Tell me all your secrets." 

Jer. Oh, god" He tilted his head back and the blonde attacked his neck. "I want ." 
"Yeah?" 

"Want you .." 

"Want me to what?" 

"Fuck me. Be my first” Stone quickly said, fearing he might chicken out at any moment. 


Thankfully, Jerry didn't miss a beat. "Want me to be your first? Stoney, I'm so honored. I'd be happy to" He 
gave Stone's cheek a kiss and then pulled back. "There's just one thing." 


Stone fell from the heavens with a hard thud. "What?" 


Meeting his gaze, Jerry took his hand and brought it to his crotch, pressing Stone's palm against his erection 
in his jeans. "l'm „Stoney, it's big.” 


Cheeks flaming red once more (or still), Stone whispered, "I know. I've, um, you know ..| heard." 


Jerry huffed at that, but continued. "It will hurt" As if to emphasis his point, he pushed himself against 
Stone's hand. 


"| know." 


"Okay." He moved back in and purred softly in Stone's ear. “Tell me more about what you want." His fingers 


expertly opened the button and pulled down the zipper on Stone's jeans. 
"Jesus. Just „just do whatever you want" 


The blonde pulled back again. "No, no, no. That's not how this works, baby. | need you to tell me what you've 
been thinking about." 


"Would you make a girl do that?" 

"No." 

"Then why me?" 

"Because you want me to fulfill something very important for you. Tell me how you need me to do it.” 

Stone studied Jerry's face, meeting his gaze and being reminded of that sunny blue sky. "Okay," he slowly 
began. "We'd kiss and you'd slide your tongue into my mouth. And, and your hands would slip under my shirt 
and tease my nipples." Where he found the courage, Stone didn't know. Maybe it was simply his desire for 
Jerry. 

"| like it so far," the blonde purred. "Have you ever been kiss so good, you almost come?" 

"N-never, never been .." 

‘Oh, Stoney." His hands were soft and gentle as they took Stone's face and held it. Jerry pressed his lips to 
Stone's. He made a low, sweet sound of delight as he parted his lips and pressed the tip of his tongue against 
Stone's bottom lip. 

Stone understood what Jerry meant now. His groin was tingling as he opened his mouth and allowed Jerry's 
tongue to slide against his. He probably could orgasm from the blonde's kiss. When Jerry slipped his hand under 
his shirt, Stone had to break the kiss with a little whimper. 

"Too fast?" 

He nodded. 

"Sorry" Jerry's grin indicated he was anything but sorry. "Tell me what else we do in your fantasy." 

He was beginning to feel emboldened by Jerry's encouragement. Stone moved closer and swept Jerry's hair 


away from his neck. He kissed him under his ear and flicked his tongue against Jerry's earring. "| take my 


clothes off and your hands ..all over my body." 


Jerry groaned. "I like that. Do | get to take my clothes off, too?" 

"Not yet" 

"Oh. Okay. Let me see you take your clothes off, then" 

Stone pulled his shirt over his head and then stood up. He bit his bottom lip as he kicked out his sneakers and 
then pushed his jeans down. He was a on a roll now. His nervousness was melting away with every approving 
smile Jerry gave him. 


"Shorts, too?" the blonde hopefully inquired. 


"Yes." His voice wavered slightly when he said it, but Stone lowered his underwear, letting them fall to the 
floor. He watched Jerry take a long, slow look, starting at his socked feet and working his way up. 


"You're fucking gorgeous. Come here." He grabbed Stone's wrist and pulled him back to the bed. "Lie down and 


let me touch you.” 


"Fuck," Stone whispered as he crawled onto the bed and stretched out on his back. His hard cock lay against his 


stomach, leaking pre-come. 


| want to spend all night with you," Jerry told him as he ran his hand up Stone's thigh. "It's okay if you can't 
hold on. l'll gladly get you hard again" 


"Oh, my god" Stone shuddered. 
"Do you come more than once when you jerk off?" 
He shook his head. 


"Oh, baby. You're missing out" And just like that, Jerry used one hand to cover Stone's mouth while he jerked 
him off with the other. 


It happened so quickly. Within just a couple minutes, Stone cried out against Jerry's hand as he came hard, 
splattering all over his stomach. When Jerry drew his hand away, Stone said between panting breaths, "Let me 
suck you." 


"Like | need to be asked twice." Jerry licked his fingers and then stood up, opening his jeans. 


To his surprise, Stone slowly slipped from the bed to the kneel on the floor. He gazed up at Jerry, waiting for 
him to take his dick out. 


"Jesus, Stoney.” 


"In my fantasy, you feed me your cock and | take it straight down my throat 
"Oh, my god" Jerry sighed as he pulled his dick free. 

Stone was forced back to his heels and he could only stare for a moment. "Wow. 
As he stroked himself, Jerry grinned. "I told you, Stoney. Big” 

"Yeah, | know. | mean „but | didn't realize „that's huge” 


"Come up here and touch it. It won't bite. You might not be able to handle it down your throat, but thats okay. 


You can practice." 


Stone licked his lips as he drew up again and carefully wrapped his fingers around Jerry. "Practice, huh? Are 


you saying we can do this some more?" 

"Sure. Why not?" Jerry replied as he gathered Stone's hair in one hand. 
"Can girls take it all the first time?" 

"Baby, nobody can take it all the first time." 


That made Stone feel a little better. Part of him saw it as a challenge so he opened his mouth and started to 


lean in. 
"Hold on, Stoney. Lick it first. Get it all wet with your spit. You'll be able to suck it easier.” 


He blushed from being caught out with such inexperience but when he looked up at Jerry, he saw nothing but 
patience and sweetness in those blue eyes. Stone licked his lips and then ran his tongue up the underside of 
Jerry's long shaft. 


“That's it. Good." 
He used his tongue to lick all of Jerry, focusing on the head, getting that good and wet before Stone again 
opened his mouth. He closed his lips around the head, suckling softly while still using his tongue to lick and 


tease. 


"Very good, baby. Feels good," Jerry purred as now both hands were in Stone's hair. "Can you take a little 


more?" 


Stone hummed and opened his jaw, taking a little more of Jerry's length. 


"Now, suck a little while you pull back” 


He followed Jerry's instructions and earned a nice, low moan from the blonde. Stone pulled back and quietly 


asked, "Have you ever done this to a guy?" 

"Yeah." 

"Did he come?" 

Jerry grinned and nodded, 

"Will you do it to me?" 

"I'd love to. But you need more practice first" Jerry guided Stone back to his cock. 


He could feel Jerry's urgency mounting. Stone may be inexperienced but he knew what he was doing to Jerry 


and he was loving every gasp and moan he elicited from the blonde man. 


But Jerry wouldn't allow Stone to finish him that way. He took Stone's shoulders and pushed him back. "Not 
yet, Stoney. Not yet" 


When Jerry held his hand out, Stone took it and stood up. 

"Get on the bed and stay close to the edge on your knees." 

He did as Jerry instructed, climbing onto the bed on his elbows and knees. He looked back and realized, by the 
look on Jerry's face, just how exposed he was in that position. Stone blushed and barely resisted the urge to 
cover his ass with his hands and roll right off the bed. 


‘Its okay, Stoney." Jerry grinned as he rested one hand on Stone's bare bottom. 


He blushed and nodded, still ready to spring forward, away from Jerry, over the slightest acknowledgement of 
just how vulnerable he felt in this position 


"Relax, baby. Just try to relax." Jerry's voice was low and warm as he lightly caressed Stone's back. "If you're 


tense, | won't be able to and I'm going to make sure you're ready first.” 
"IFs just .it feels weird" 


It won't for long." With that, Jerry moved to one knee behind Stone. His hands still stroked and caressed 
Stone's cheeks. 


Then Stone felt Jerry's wet tongue swipe over his hole. He gasped and leaned forward, pulling away. 


"Easy," Jerry murmured. "Come back here. It's okay." 

"Fuck, Jer. | didn't know .." 

"I know. But trust me, l'm gonna make this little pussy open right up for me." 

He gasped again and moaned, "Jesus, Jerry." 

"Mmhmm?" Jerry murmured as he went back for another taste. 

His fists were clutching tightly at the sheets and Stone was biting back his moans while Jerry licked and and 
sucked on his hole. Stone shuddered as that familiar tingling continued to grow. "Fuck, I'm gonna Jer, oh fuck! 
Fuck, I'm gonna!" 

"Shh." Jerry gently hushed him. "Bite the sheets if you're gonna come. Have to be quiet, Stoney.” 

"Easy for you to say." Stone muttered. 

A wet finger lightly brushed over the highly sensitive rim of Stone's hole and then slowly pushed in. Stone took 
a sharp breath and dropped his head to the bed, squeezing his eyes closed. He did his best to concentrate on 
evening out his breathing, taking slow, deep breaths. Any thought of a second orgasm was briefly forgotten 
while he was fingered. And when Jerry introduced a second finger, Stone nearly ripped the sheets in two. He 
grunted and groaned behind his gritted teeth. 

"Are you sure you want to do this?" Jerry gently asked. 

"Yes!" He quickly answered with heaving breath. 

"Okay. Hang tight for a second" Jerry withdrew his fingers and started to undress. 


"Bad choice of words, Jer," Stone grumbled as he relaxed his body, turning to watch the blonde. 


Jerry quietly chuckled as he took his jeans and shorts off. From his wallet, he took a condom, ripping the 
packet open with his teeth. 


Stone's eyes grew wide as he watched Jerry's hands roll the condom onto his long cock 
"Remember, we can stop any time, baby. | don't want to hurt you." 


He only nodded, still staring at the cock that was (hopefully) about to be inside of him. 


"Okay. Try to relax. This is going to hurt but it will hurt a lot less if you're able to relax and not tense up." 


Stone nodded again but managed a small, "okay" this time. 


Jerry spit into his hands and coated his dick with one hand while he spread some over Stone's hole with the 


other. As Jerry moved closer, pressing the head against him, Stone swallowed and closed his eyes. 

It did hurt. It was a strange feeling. Jerry's cock felt foreign inside him, incorrect. But Stone remembered that 
he wanted this. Needed it. Needed to know how it felt. He needed it to be Jerry. And the thought that he got 
him, he got Jerry. Jerry was with him now, giving him an overwhelming feeling of contentment and satisfaction 
that Stone had never felt before. A peacefulness washed over his body and any tension he'd been keeping, 
preventing him from fully relaxing, disappeared. Instead, Stone thought about his fantasies. He remembered how 
Jerry looked on stage that night. All those thoughts and feelings coupled with Jerry's slow, shallow thrusting 
and Stone started to rock with Jerry, moving in the same rhythm. He gripped the sheets again and moaned 
softly. 

"That's it. Good. Good, Stoney. Does it still hurt?" 

"Feels indescribable." 

‘In a good way, | hope." 

Stone moaned again in response. 

Neither of them lasted very long. When Jerry reached under him and jerked him off, Stone came again almost 
immediately. He had to bite down on the sheets to keep from screaming. And, as Stone's body quaked from the 
intense orgasm, Jerry was sent hurdling over the edge, too. 

As they slowly shifted to lie together against the pillows, Stone turned to give Jerry a hazy look. 

"What?" 


"You said we'd go all night" 


Jerry laughed in surprise. "I said | wanted to spend all night with you. But if you want more, you need to give 


me about fifteen minutes." 


Stone shifted onto his side, facing Jerry. He reached down and carefully removed the condom from Jerry's 
withering cock. He grinned as he started to stroke Jerry. "Maybe it will be quicker if | help." 


As he folded his arms under his head, Jerry playfully sighed. "Oh, if you insist.” 


